

Loues Labours lojt* 

Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittic you (houid get your liuing 
by reckningfir. 5 

Ber. How much is it ? 

Clew. O Lotd fir, the parties thcmfeiues, thca&orifir will 
Ihew where- vntill it doth amount .• for mine owne part, I aa 
(as they fay, but to perfeft one man in one poorc man, Pompttn 
the great fir. 

Ber, Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clow, Itpleafed them to thinkc me worthy of P empty the 
great j for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wor- 
chie, but I am to hand for him. 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Clo. We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fomc care. 

King. Berowne , they will (hame VS : < 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. Wc are fliatne-proofe my Lord: and ’tis fome politic, 
to haue one (hew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. I fay they (hall not come. 

gu. Nay my good Lord , let me orc.rule you now • 

That fport btft plcafes, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zea’e ftriuesto content, and the contents 
Dicsinthc Zeale of thatwhich it ptefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes molt forme in mirth, ’ 

When great things labouring perifh in their birrh, 

Ber . A right delcripcion otouriporemy Lord. 

^ Enter Braggart. 

Brag . Annoynted, I implore fo much expenee of thyroyall 
iweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 

Qh. Doth this man ferue God? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

$h. He ipeak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag., That's ail one, my faire fweethonie Monarch • Fori 
proteft the School matter is exceeding fantafticall : Too too 
vaine,too too vaine . But we will put it ( as they fay) to For* 
tuna del a guar , I wifii you the peace of minde moft royall 
complement, 

Kmg. Here is it e to be a good prefence of Worthies; He 
Hector oi roy, the Swaine Pordpey the great, the 


Lottes Labours loft. 

Parlfh Curate Alexander. tArmadoes Page Hercules, the Pc- 
dan tladas Machabeus : And ifthefefourc Worthies in their 
fiift (hew thriue ,thefe fourc will change habites, and prefent the 

0th l r i. U There is fiue in the firft (Lew. 

Kin. You are dcceiued, tis notfo. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hcdgc-Prieft, the foolc, 
and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin . The (hip is vndcr faile,and here (he comes arum, 

Enter Pompey, 

flow'. I Tonspey am. 

Ber. Y ou lie, you are not he. 
flow. I Pompey am. 

Boy. With Libbards head on knee.’ 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I rcuft needs be friends with thee. 

Clow. ITompey amfPompey fur nam'd the big. 

‘Du. The great. 

flow. It is great fir : Pompey fur nam'd the great : 

That oft in field, with Targe and Shield , 
did make myfeetofweat ? 

eAnd trauelling along this ceafi. / heere ant come by chan ft i 
And lay my tArmes before the legs of this [meet Laffetf France. 
If your Ladiflnp would fay thankes Pompey , I had doac. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tis not fo much worth : but X hope I was pet fc ft. X 
made a litle fault in great. 

£<r.My hat to a halfc-peme, Pompey proucs the beft Worthic. 

• 

Enter Curate for tAlexander. 

S ^t'When in the world I liu'd t I was the worlds Commander* 
& South , Iff red my conquering might. 
J Scutcheon plaine declares that I am nAlifander. 

&er. Your nofcfmeisno.inthis raoft tends* fnaelling Knight. 
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